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TRIFLING WITH GOD'S MERCY
Rev. Bona Fleming
A young lady, just as intelligent
as any young lady, went to a revival
meeting. The power of God was on
the meeting, sinners were being saved and Christians were being revived. The power of God struck this
young girl, and tears began to roll
down her cheeks, and she took her
handkerchief and wiped the tears
away. Her father, a wealthy farmer,
stood on the outside with others, and
looking across the tent, he remarked
to a friend "If .my daughter goes to
that altar I will wade blood to my
neck to take her out of there." But
a young man was standing by her side
and she did not go that night. The
father got into his machine and drove
home, and the young man took the
young lady home in the buggy. When
she got inside she saw him—a big,
240-pound father—walking the floor,
and she knew that something was
wrong. She said, "Papa, what is the
matter with you? Why are you not
in bed?" He answered, "I have stayed up to give you your orders." She
said, "Papa, what in the world have
I done?" He replied, "I looked across
that tent tonight and I saw you weeping, saw you have your handkerchief up to your eyes. May, if you
go to t h a t mourners' bench I will
wade through blood to my neck to
take you out of there; and, when I
get you home, I will wear out a hickory over your back." He put it down
so strong that she knew he meant

what he said. She began to weep
and went to her room, and there in
the darkness she settled it that she
would not go with God. She was a
beautiful girl, between nineteen and
twenty years of age. She closed her
fists and said, "Oh, God, I will never
seek Thee! Oh, God, take this feeling away from me! Oh, God, lighten
my heart! I do not want to feel this
way! Lord, I will never seek Thee!
I will never go to the altar! Take this
burden away from my heart!" God
heard her prayer. The Holy Spirit
left her, and her conviction was gone.
She went to bed and went to sleep.
Because you can go to bed and go to
sleep, do not think you are saved.
Many people go to bed and go to sleep
to whom God will never speak again.
The next morning this young lady
got up and went to school, came back,
and went to the service that night.
Her father stood in the same place as
the night before, and kept his eye,
upon her. When the altar call was
given, he looked across and saw her
standing with a young man, laughing.
He took his neighbor by the arm and
said, "Look at my daughter. I conquered her last night before I went to
bed. She will never go to that altar."
So this girl laughed and giggled while
other folks wept and got saved.
But listen! The meeting closed on
Sunday night, and settled the destiny of dying men and women. The
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tents *yere taken down, and the
preachers left the grounds. On Monday morning this girl went to school
as usual, and went all that week. The
next Monday morning, as she started, she said, "Mamma, my head is
hurting me." The mother said, "May,
go on to school," and May went, but
returned in two or three hours and
said, "Mamma, my head is hurting
me so that I couldn't stay." She went
to her room and went to bed. She had
been in bed three days, when, on
Thursday afternoon, she sent for
her mother to come up, and said,
"Mamma, I am sure that you and
papa do not know my condition, and
I want you to send for a doctor. I
am in an awful condition and I am going to die." The mother was excited,
and said, "I will, I will!" She had
the family physician come, and he
felt her pulse and took her temperature. He touched the big, strong
father on the shoulder and asked him
to come outside to the automobile.
He loved the family. They had been
kind to him. He said, "You have
been true to me, and I must be true
to you. You have called me too late.
Your daughter may soon be in eternity, and if you have anything to tell
her, tell her at once. It is no use for
ne to tell you that I can help her, or
bo call for more doctors. In a few
hours she will be gone." Listen!
The neighbors a mile away heard that
father. What do you suppose was
the first thing he thought of ? I know
—the night that he conquered his
daughter and made her settle with
God. He left the automobile and
(Continued on page 4.)
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GOOD NEWS FROM AFRICA.
Wanezi Mission, Filabusi
June 27, 1927
Dear Bro. Ulery:
Greeting you in the precious name
of Jesus. Praise the Lord he is with
us and doing great things for us.
I thought I would write a few
words to you about Bro. Steigerwald's
improvement. You might place it in
the Visitor, if you feel it best.
"Bro. Steigerwald is steadily improving. May 26 he was with us in
the service, the first time for over six
months. We were all very glad to
see him in our midst again. We thank
you for your prayers in his behalf.
May we continue to hold onto God in
his behalf."
Yours in His glad service,
R. H. Mann.
LOVE FEASTS
Canada
Bertie
Sept. 10, 11
Markham and Howich
Sept. 17, 18
Nottawa and Wainfleet
Sept. 24, 25
Waterloo and Clarence Center
Oct. 1, 2
Walpole
Oct. 8, 9
A hearty invitation is extended to all.
Pennsylvania
Ringgold District Harvest Meeting at
Hollowell Church on Aug. 20 at 9:30 a. m.
Love Feast at Ringgold Church on Oct.
29 and 30. Come and worship with us.
Canada Joint Council and Sunday School
Convention
Sept. 8th and 9th
NOTICE.
Jabbok Bible School, Thomas, Okla.,
gives a full four-year high school course,
as well as Bible and Commercial courses.
Tuition $30.00 per year. Other expenses
low. School opens September 12. Send for
catalog. Address, P. J. Wiebe, Thomas,
Okla.

"I WILL SEE YOU YET AGAIN'
What a sweet, refreshing promise
To His loved ones in their pain,
Comes the cheering words of Jesus"I will see you yet again."
—Anon.
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NOTICE
We take this opportunity of informing
our friends, who may not yet know of our
plans, that we are expecting to leave Nappanee the latter part of this month. This
month marks the completion of seven years
which we have spent at the Publishing
House, and our present plans have come
as the result of a long felt need of a
change.
We have enjoyed our work here, and feel
that the opportunity we have had of rendering at least a small service to the
Church, has indeed been a privilege. We
have appreciated the many kindnesses
shown us during our connection with the
Publishing House, and are sure that many
lasting friendships have been formed. In
case that any offense may have been caused by anything which we may have said or
done at any time, we sincerely beg pardon.
We are not able to give our future address at this time, but any mail will reach
us addressed to 601 Taylor St., Dayton,
Ohio.
C. W. Boyer.

Monday, August 15, 1927
HARVEST

MEETINGS

A harvest meeting at Manheim church,
Rapho District, Pa., Saturday P. M. August 21, 1927.
Harvest home meeting at Silverdale on
the 13th of August at 2 o'clock daylight
saving time and at Gratersford on August
20th at 1:30 P. M. standard time.
Harvest meeting at Graterford, Pa., on
August 20th, 1927.
Harvest meeting at Martinsburg, August 20, at 2 P. M. also 7:30 P. M., and Sunday morning and evening, August 21, being regular services.
Harvest meeting at Spring Hope, Sunday morning, August 28.
Harvest meeting at Woodbury, Sunday
morning, Sept. 11.

ALWAYS DRAWING
The bees make honey; for which
purpose they are interested in flowers. But they also love honey; and
if they find a vessel full of it they
will collect the ready-made honey instead of extracting it from the meadows. We are talking about holiness.
Named or unnamed, where hungry
humanity finds a specimen of true
Bible holiness with its never failing
marks of love, joy and peace, with its
unselfishness and patience and its
firmness for the right, argument is
at an end. Nature has a logic all its
own. The assembly of vultures argues the presence of a carcass; the
protrusion of smoke proves the existence of fire; the humming of the
bees around the cruse silences the
voice of contention—there is honey,
or the stuff from which honey is
made. Let men preach holiness till
their veins stand out on their necks;
let them reason ever so wisely or
rebuke the stupidity of an unappreciative public; but if the crowd, or
a part of the crowd, or the individual,
acts out the verdict, "Please excuse
me, I don't like your sample," our
game is lost.—Christian Witness.
"Love never asks, How much must
I do? but, How much can I do?"

Weilersville, Wayne Co., Ohio, harvest
meeting on the 4th of September at 10:30
a. m. at the Guier chapel.
We give a general invitation to neighboring districts to attend this service especially ministers.
Harvest meeting at Air Hill, North
Franklin Dist., August 27 at 1:30 and evening. Services on Sunday at same place.
Harvest Home Service in the Lebanon
and Dauphin District, at the home of Bro.
John Hostetter's at West Myerstown. Turn
south at Moyer's store, l1/*, miles on the
Bahney farm. Forenoon and afternoon
services, bring your lunch. An invitation ig
extended. On August 20.

"If a child of God marries a child
of the devil, said child of God is sure
to have some trouble with his fatherin-law."
He who is false to present duty
breaks a thread in the loom, and
will see the defect when the weaving
of a lifetime is unrolled.

Someone has made this discerning
observation. "Willingness to know
the truth about one's self is the mark
of a brave character; eagerness to
hear opinions about one's self is the
mark of a weak character."

Monday, August 15, 1927
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MY VISIT TO SOUTH DAKOTA
Knox more than all the armies of
England." Prayer has made pathBy P. J. Wiebe
ways thru seas and rivers, broken
down city walls, overthrown armies
Last spring I received an invitaand made the sun to stand still,
THE NEED OF PRAYER
quenched the violence of fire, healed tion to come to South Dakota to help
We are again in the midst of sum- the leper, raised the dead, stopped in gospel work. However, as it was
mer tent campaigns and are hear- the mouths of lions, and brought to impossible for me to come at that
ing of scattered blessings dropping pass more heaven born revivals than time, I promised to come after Genupon us. What has been accomplish- all the human intelligence and in- eral Conference. The last week in
ed is however so little in comparison genuity combined. All the great re- July the way opened and I was perto what could be accomplished vivals of the ages have been brought mitted to visit that field. I arrived
in Sioux Falls, S. D., Friday, July 29
if we could really lay hold upon about by prayer.
the forces that always precede a real
The apostles were in divine order and was met by Rev. J. J. Engbrecht
revival by united prayer and inter- when they suggested the selection of and taken to his home in Freeman,
cession.
deacons to attend to the temporali- S. D. That night we had a German
What we have in mind is a tide of ties of the Church so they might be service in the chapel near Bro. Engspiritual and victory that would free to give themselves unto prayer brecht's house. The crowd was not
sweep the entire Church, that would and the word. When the time of a large, but the attention was very
sweep over nicely prepared programs minister is so occupied with temporal good. On Saturday, July 30 I took
and well prepared sermons, (all of things, that the closet is neglected, the train for Hitchcock, Spink counwhich have their rightful place) and the minister and the Church must ty, S. D., where Bro. Alvin Burkholdbring everyone face to face with suffer spiritual loss. In the early er has been laboring since last fall.
God, until every voice will be silent Weslian revivals it was not unusual Bro. H. W. Landis held a tent-meetand every heart will feel the pres- that all nights were spent in prayer. ing there this summer, a number
ence of the Lord in Pentecostal pow- It was not unusual for the power of of people have been converted. Since
er. We need a revival in the entire God to fall upon them and many the tent has been taken down these
Church. A heaven born revival could would cry out with joy while others people worship in a community
soon solve the problems that have so would fall to the ground under.deep church. We had two German services in that church on Sunday. Both
seriously confronted the Church in conviction.
the attendance and the attention were
its yearly assembly.
Those who were privileged to good. Some of these people can hardWe are still of the opinion that the know George Fox the founder of the
prayer of faith is the condition up- Quakers said that above all things ly understand the English language,
hence they highly appreciate a Geron which our highest expectations he excelled in prayer.
man service. I shall try to describe
are to be realized. Has not our
We believe in prayer not merely as the origin and customs of these peoHeavenly Father given us a challenge? Let us hear it—"Call unto a sciology, but as a dirct communing ple very briefly.
me, and I will answer Thee, and show of spirit with spirit and the answer
Their ancestors were Mennonites
the great and mighty things which is a renewed courage to face greater who lived in Europe and on account
Thou knowest not." "Ask of me danger, to undertake greater tasks of religious persecution moved from
things to come concerning my sons, for God and His Church. Prayer is place to place. After being driven
and concerning the work of my not a wireless message sent out to an out from several places because of
hands, command ye me." "Ye that unknown station, but is a direct com- their religious belief, they settled in
are the Lord's remembrancers take munication with the infinite. The pure Southern Russia, thinking this would
ye no rest until the windows of in heart need no proof of answered be a place of refuge. But when in
heaven are opened, and He pours out prayer, but we do need encourage- the early seventies the Russian gova blessing, that there shall not be ment to pray. It is our privilege to ernment commanded all young men
take hold of God and give Him no rest to serve in the army they left that
room to contain."
Until like Elijah's answer to until He bring to pass the desire of country and came to America, setprayer, the fire of divine love con- our hearts—a Heaven born revival tling in South Dakota. They were
sumes all the cold formal sterotyped in every Church and home of our a Very industrious and pious people,
forms of religion and formal testi- fellowship—and elsewhere.
although they did not have the exmonies and sweeps multitudes of inperience of full salvation as we teach
different sinners ito the kigdom.
it. However, in recent years a numA great many people would have ber have been converted and some
"More things are wrought by prayer than this world dreams of". It had Holiness long ago if they could claim the experience of entire sancwas Queen Mary of the Scotts who have got it at half-price, but it takes tification. In some points they are
like the brethren, being non-resistant
said "I fear the prayers of John all we have to get it.
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and believing in a simple, Godly life.
But in one point they differ from the
brethren, and that is in the mode of
baptism. They have always been
taught that sprinkling was the right
mode and even to-day some think
that is sufficient. However, there are
those who are willing to comply with
the rules of the church and be baptized by triune immersion. It will
take divine tact and wisdom to deal
with the situation and every child of
God should pray for the work in
South Dakota that His will may be
done, and His cause and kingdom
may prosper.
TRIFLING WITH GOD'S MERCY
(Continued from page 1.)
came in wringing his hands. He fell
at her bedside and said, "Oh, May!
Oh, May! Seek the Lord. May, pray!
Give your heart to God! Pray, May,
pray!" She put her hand on his face
and said, "Papa, please do not taunt
me with the name of God—please do
not mention His name to me. My
heart has been like a stone since the
night you gave me my orders. I
went to my room, and I asked God
to leave me, and God took me at my
word." Then she told him that she
was conscious that her doom was
sealed, and that from the beginning
of her illness she knew she was going to die. She said, "Papa, what
time is it?" He answered, "Four
o'clock in the afternoon." She said
"How slowly these hours are passing
by! But, just think, I am going to
a place where there will be no time."
They had built a new home out on
the pike, and their old home stood
back in the field, with the old mosscovered well and mossTCovered bucket. She said, "Papa, go to the old
moss-covered well and bring me a
fresh drink of water, for I will soon
be in a place where I can get no
water." He went and brought the
water and put it to her lips, and she
drank it. Her mother was praying,
her unsaved brother was praying,
and her two unsaved sisters were
down on the floor praying. Oh, I
have heard the loudest prayers from
sinners praying for their loved ones,
that I ever heard from anybody's lips.
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I have heard louder prayers around
corpses than I ever heard around the
altar; but I had to rebuke the prayers, and say, "Do not mock God by
praying for your dead loved ones."
This dying girl said, "Papa, put your
arms under my arms, and pull me up
in this bed. My feet are in fire. My
feet are slipping." He put his arms
beneath hers, and drew her up in the
bed. Again she said, "Papa, my feet
are slipping. Take my feet out of
the fire." He said, "May, I have done
all I can. Your head is against the
head of the bed." She said, "Papa,
go back to that old well again, and
bring your daughter another drink
of water." He started for the water,
but before he got back, his beautiful
daughter had gone into eternity.
Listen, friends! That father goes
to town to buy hardware or groceries, and he stands over the counter
like a maniac, and the merchant has
to talk to him to find! out what he
wants. He goes to the field to plow,
but he does not plow. He goes to
salt the cattle, but forgets to take
the salt. When he goes to market,
he stands there and does not know
what he wants. Everyone who knows
the story knows what is the matter
with that father; they know what is
on his brain.
May this be a warning to parents
not to obstruct the way of their children, and keep them from this free
and full salvation, that was purchased
for us by Jesus Christ on the cruel
cross of Calvary, which fits and prepares us for Heaven and the Glory
World.
"Be not deceived; God is not mocked: for whatsoever a man soweth,
that shall he also reap."—Gal. 6:7.
"He, that being often reproved,
hardeneth his neck, shall suddenly be
destroyed, and that without remedy."
—Prov. 29:1.
—Sel. by Alvah Wingert.

Monday, August IB, 1927

Our blessed Conductor will help you on
board,
And gracious assistance and comfort afford;
He'll see to your baggage, that nothing be
lost,
And grant a through passage without price
or cost.
But see that your treasures are everyone
given
To Christ the Conductor, and laid up in
heaven;
For you and your treasure at whatever
cost,
Must all go together—be saved or be lost.
O come, weary waiting one, take the first
train,
For daylight is passing and night comes
amain;
No time to turn homeward to bid friend
adieu,
All heaven is waiting to see this train
through.
No time to turn homeward to bury the
dead,
For the train never waits for the funeral
tread,
But dashes right onward and keeps steady
pace,
Like a giant determined to win in the race.
This train has no depot, no station up town,
No worldly wise persons of fame or renown,
Have ever been willing to leave their abode
And travel with pilgrims this cross-bearing road.
But down by the highway and hedges
side
Where the wretched, the poor and
needy abide,
'Tis there this train opens and takes
supplies
Of pilgrims enroute for their home in
skies.

bethe
her
the

Then onward, right onward, past traffic
and trash,
Past gamblers and thieves scrambling for
cash,
Past tall steepled churches and high-rented pews,
And loud-sounding organs and close-fitting
pews.

THE GOSPEL CAR.
God's car of salvation is
0 ! who'll go a pilgrimage
Ye wretched and needy,
blind,
A right hearty welcome
find.

No room for dame fashion, for ruffles or
now passing by;
curls,
home to the sky?. For outward adorning, gold, silver or pearls
ye lame and ye No room for earth's pleasures, church picnics or sprees,
on board ye will
E'en though the poor preacher doth
pocket the fees.

Monday, August 15, 1927
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No room for indulgence in any known sin.
In snuff or tobacco, in brandy or gin;
No room for a Mason, Odd Fellow or
Knight,
No walking in darkness and calling it light.
No running to Egypt for barley or corn,
But running to heaven through tempest and
storm,
On! On! Through the battle, the din and
the strife,
On! On! to the Evergreen Mountains of
Life.
—Sel. by Alvah Wingert.

A STIRRING DREAM
In the year 1814, three sisters resided in London, two of them were
pious Christian women, while the
third was wholly given up to worldly
pleasures. She hated the piety of
her sisters and in petty spiteful ways
opposed them.
One night she had been out at an
assembly very late, and the next
morning at breakfast was so remarkably different from her usual
manner that her sister thought she
must either be unwell or had met
with some misfortune that had affected her deeply. Instead of her
usual chatter about every person she
met, everything they wore, and said
and did, she sat silent, sullen and absorbed. As she ate nothing, her sisters asked her if she was unwell.
"No." "What was the matter?"
"Nothing." "Had nothing distressed her?"
"She had no idea of people prying
into what did not concern them."
The whole morning she spent in
her own room, and at dinner the same
scene as in the morning occurred.
She retired to rest, with the spirit of
one that expects from sleep neither
alleviation nor refreshment.
The next morning she again scarcely tasted breakfast, and seemed in
the same distressed uncomfortable
state as on the preceding day. Her
sisters again renewed their inquiries.
She said:
"I am well and nothing pains me."
"Then you have something on your
mind, why will you not tell us?"
"Oh, you have superstitions enough
of your own without mine being added. I am not quite old enough yet to
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be the victim of dreams and visions."
The sisters looked at each other and
remained silent.
The second day passed as the first.
Anna was gloomy and moody, and
her sisters from pity and anxiety
were unhappy. The third morning
she again entered on the day, as one
who loathed the light, who has no
object in living. As her sisters looked at her one of them suddenly .asked: "Anna, what did you dream?"
"Ha, what is it? You would give
the world to know, but I shall not tell
you. I thought you did not believe
in dreams."
"Neither do we in general, yet no
doubt some dreams are no more sent
in vain than any other affliction or
warning. There is a verse in the
Scripture, which mentions God as
speaking in the visions of the night,
when deep sleep falleth upon man.
She laughed again. "You have a
verse in the Bible for everything that
suits you, but I do not choose to be
warned in such a manner, and there
is no doubt I shall get it out of my
head in a day or two."
"Anna, we do beseech you to tell
us. If you have a dream from heaven,
you surely do not wish to forget it;
and if not we will help you to laugh
it off." She said, "Well, if I must
tell you I must."
THE DREAM: I thought I was in.
the wide streets of a great city. Many
people were walking there beside myself, but there was something in their
air which immediately struck me.
They seemed thotful and cheerful,
neither occupied with business nor
pleasure, but having about them such
a dignity of repose, such high and
settled purpose, such grace and
purity as never was stamped
on mortal brow. The light of
the sun was also strange. It
was not the sun for there was nothing to dazzle. It was not the moon
for all was clear as day. It seemed
an atmosphere of light, calm, lovely,
changeless. The buildings seemed
all palaces, but not like the palaces of
earth. The pavements were all alike,
of gold, bright and shining, as clear
as glass. The large and glittering
windows seemed like divided rain-
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bows and were made to give and
transmit none but the rays of gladness. It was indeed a place toward
which hope may bend and where
charity might dwell. I could not
help exclaiming as I passed along,
'These are the habitations of righteousness and truth.' All was beauty,
bright and perfect. I could not tell
what was wanting to make me wish
for an eternity in such a place, yet
its very purity oppressed me. I saw
nothing congenial, though looks of
kindness met me in every face of that
happy throng. I felt nothing responsive. I returned in silence their
friendly greetings, and walked along
oppressed and sad. I saw that all
went one way, and I followed, wondering the reason.
At length I saw a building much
finer and larger than the rest. I saw
them ascend the massive steps and
enter beneath its ample porch, but
I felt no desire to go with them farther than the foot of the steps which
I approached from curiosity. I saw
persons enter, who were dressed in
every variety of costume of the nations, but they disappeared within
the porch, then crossed the hall in
white. Oh, that I could describe
that hall to you. It was not marble,
it was not crystal, it was not gold,
but light, pure light, in consolidated
form. It was the moon, without its
coolness, it was the sun without its
dazzling ray, and within was a stair
case mounting upward all of light,
and I saw it touched by the snowy
feet and spotless garments of those
who ascended. It was indeed passing
fair, but it made me shudder and I
turned away.
As I turned, I saw on the lowest
step one looking at me with an interest so intense, a manner so anxious, that I stopped to hear what he
had to say. He asked me in a voice
like liquid music:
"Why do you turn away? Is there
peace elsewhere ? Is there pleasure in
works of darkness?" I stood in silence. He pressed me to enter, but I
neither answered nor moved. Suddenly he disappeared, and another
took his place, with the same look
(Continued on page 7.)
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REPORTS
CORRECTED REPORT OF HOME MISSION TREASURER.
Receipts
Balance on hand
$1665.42
Mowersville S. S
20.38
John M. Heisey
5.00
A. W. Oberholser, pledge
10.00
Bethany S. S., Thomas, Okla
100.87
Lizzie Herr ..v
5.00
D. W. Brehm
10.00
Cross Road S. S. for Phila Mission
Bldg
33.54
Anonymous
25.00
San Francisco Mission
62.35
Rapho Dist
13.00
3 S. S. Manor Pequa Dist
77.04
A Bro. and Sister, Oakley, Cal
15.10
Fairland Cong
25.71
Cross Road S. S. for Red Cross
66.75
Rapho Dist, Special Offering
318.48
In His Name
3.00
Rosebank S. S., Kans
12.51
Mary A. Stoner
20.00
Conference, Cash Offering
517.65
Sr. Engle, Abilene, Kans
5.00
Juinana and Mifflin Dist
26.25
Belle Spring S. S., D. M. Strole .... 20.07
Pleasant Hill S. S., Kans.,
29.12
D R. Eyster
25.00
Ray Witter
:
10.00
Richland and Ashland Dist., O.
N. D. Betz
16.55
Markham Church Offering
190.00
A Brother, Nottav/a
20.00
Earl Sider
".
3.00
L. B. Heise, Interest
25.00
Markham Sunday School
32.00
Boyle S. S
10.50
Jesse Winger, Conf Pledge
6.00
Simon Sider
:
5.00
Nottawa Church
47.00
Lisle Sunday School
5.00
Total Receipts with Balance
$3,482.19
Expenditures
Henry P. Heisey, auto allowance.—
20.00
Herman G. Miller, allow. 3 workers.. 60.00
D. E. Jennings, allow. 2 workers
40.00
L. P. Sheetz, allow. 2 workers
40.00
Sarah H. Bert, allow. 6 work
120.00
Wm. H. Boyer, allow. 4 w-orkers
80.00
Iola Dixon, allow. 1 worker
20.00
Chas. E. Engle, allow. 2 workers
40.00
Henry P. Heisey, allow. 2 workers.... 40.00
Walter E. Bilby, allow. 1 worker.'... 20.00
Clyde Shirk, allow. 4 workers
80.00
Maggie Sollenberger, allow. 2 work. 40.00
Emanuel C. Hass, allow. 3 workers.. 60.00
Earl Bossert, allowance
60.00
M. G. Engle trip to S. Dakota
44.33
Albert Engle, fare to Ky
20.00
For Phila Mission Repairs
33.54
For Red Cross
66.75
S. A. Whisler, refund check
36.86
Evangelical Visitor Pub. House
45.00
Gospel Tent Outfit
'.
593.40
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Clyde Shirk, 150 chairs for tent
Wilber Snyder, fare to Iron Springs
Henry P. Heisey, Auto Exp
Alvin Burkholder, frt., etc
Sect, fare to Conference
4 workers at Welland, allowance....
2 workers at Kindersley, allowance
L. Shoalts, car fare on Mission trip
Deficit at Welland
Deficit at Welland
New Tent Curtains
Eva Hoover, car fare
Repairs for tents
Total
Balance July 1

198.00
27.00
25.54
84.40
26.82
80.00
40.00
14.00
75.25
57.00
78.00
8.00
13.00

$2,286.89
$1,195.30
Abner Martin, Treas.

FLOURTOWN, PA.
sick a long time for you.) Soul outside let
evening, June 19th, with the first meeting
in the Odd Fellows hall, because of rain,
the next three meetings were held in open
air, the tent was pitched on Thursday on
the ground owned by the Flourtown Fire
Co.
Eld. Clayton Engle as evangelist and
Sisters Anna Nissley and Leah Sollenberger as workers. The message was given
each night under the power of God with
much earnestness and great simplicity,
hearts were searched in the light of divine truth.
Sixteen souls bowed at the altar of prayer and nearly all received definite help,
some sought the Lord for the first time,
others for deeper work, to which the Lord
witnessed in a very definite way. One
elderly man prayed through since the meetings closed, conviction is still on hearts,
and we trust our prayers may be united
that the revival will continue.
We wish to thank God and those who
labored so faithfully during this time in behalf of precious souls. Services closed
July 17.
The following is reprinted from a clipping as it appeared in a local newspaper.
The tent services of the Brethren in
Christ came to a close with services Sunday evening, and like other nights the tent
was crowded, and those attending heard a
most powerful sermon. 'It is delightful to
know," said a resident here, "that we have
so many people in this community who still
hold fast to their religion." Another fact
brought out at these meetings is that a
large finely equipped church is not needed,
as the people seem to enjoy the services
more, he said, where there is not such an
elaborate arrangement. Another fact is
that the preaching was done by men,
whom, we are informed are employed daily
at other occupations. It has been years, it
was pointed out, since any of our local
churches have enjoyed such large congregations as were seen at these tent meetings.
Clyde Shirk.
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TENT MEETINGS IN VIRGINIA

Tent meetings in Virginia are progressing in a very satisfactory manner with
Bishop Wilbur Snider as Evangelist. The
break came in the meetings last night
when a girl of about fourteen years came
boldly to the altar and was gloriously saved. There is the greatest interest in the
meetings that has been manifested for
several years, prospects are good for
others to come, they are counting the cost.
The tent is pitched near the town of Hillsville. The attendance and interest is excellent, and our brother is preaching
straight and with great power.
We say to all that want to see the work
grow in Virgiana, Pray, pray, pray.
TESTIMONY FOR THE VISITOR.
Messiah Home, 1175 Bailey St.
Harrisburg, Pa.
Greetings to the Visitor family in that
most precious name.
That name to me has been a name of
love and peace and joy forever since I was
saved in August, 1923. I felt there was
real wealth in it before, but now I know
there is. I do not attempt to give a testimony this afternoon because I am worthynever, but because He is worthy. I failed
one time to testify in meeting for Him on
the grounds I wasn't worthy. Yes, but
the answer comes back so quickly (but I
am). I realized more than ever before this
afternoon the failure that I am but the
wonderful success He is.
My soul must praise Him every day for
the work of grace He did for me. Oh as
I think of the thorns and burning sands
He must have endured to rescue me. Once
I saw the vision of that blessed brow with
sweat drops as of blood streaming for me,
it made me to think each time I did a wrong
deed His brow was torn afresh.
Oh I love Him tonight for His wonderful
love to me. I ever desire to please Him at
any cost. He indeed has done so much for
me in the past five months I can't begin to
enumerate, suffice to say this when my
parental home was broken up and that of
my own some four years before and I was
obliged to part with my three dear babes,
my heart was made to bleed and break. I
took them to the Messiah orphanage and I
came here. I found many a friend here,
but none to compare with Him. When my
soul was too full for any other to comfort
me I fell at His feet, and found comfort.
One day while very home-sick I took all
to Him. His answer was: (I was homeThe Flourtown services began Sunday
His care come in. The sweetest experience I know is the voice of Jesus. None
other speaks in tones so tender or so true,
its joy unspeakable and full of glory.
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I must say dear friends have spoken
sweetly to me and many a comforting
word expressed, but with Him none can
compare. Oh, sinner, oh sorrowing friend
come to Jesus today—tomorrow may be too
late. I would point you to Jesus—go and
be satisfied—go and be blessed. He is a
Friend that never disappoints us, but we
must meet conditions. Repent and believe
are two of the first, restitution is a close
third. Let me say here that third ever
follows real works of grace. We can not
of any works of our own save ourselves, it
is purely a work of grace, but the works of
paying up where we owe and making
crooked paths straight for the past as much
as we can, will have to follow the works of
grace as I am sure it has for me.
But fret not poor sinner. Your debts will
not be more than you are able to pay as
you are willing the way will be open. Remember too the poor fellow recorded in
Matt. 18. The more I made right the happier I got till at last God has made me
free from the past and keeps me in the
present. Surely its, the blessed old way of
the cross, but its the only way for me. I
could praise Him still until the rising of
another sun, but I will stop now, hoping
these few humble lines may help some poor
struggling seaman on life's sea to make
harbor.
With sincere wishes for the advancement
of God's kingdom, I am
Mrs. R. Blaine Sliger
MY AUTOMOBILE
You are invited to take a trip on my inspired automobile. The model is thousands
of years old, but everlasting. The four
wheels are Matthew, Mark, Luke and John.
They never wear out.
The body is the Church of Christ, consisting of many members fitly joined together in unity and love, one with another,
and ever adding others to their number.
Our lights are bright, and ever burning, as
Jesus Christ, the Son of God, is the light
thereof. As our tank needs water, we use
the living water which does not evaporate.
Our power comes from God, a self-starter,
yea, an invisible one, the Holy Ghost, the
Spirit of Truth, starts us going.
There is no need of a cover in case of
storms and showers, for all is sunshine by
faith.
For the steering wheel we take the Acts
of the Apostles. My chauffeur is the apostle Paul (Acts 9:15), who guides, and
turns us about with the aid of his fourteen
epistles.
We have with us James, Peter, and Jude,
making a nice company, being equipped,
ready to start. We start at Calvary, touring through the whole world, to every nation, visiting- every kindred and tongue,
traveling toward the city beautiful, the
New Jerusalem. Our banner is the cross of
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Christ. The car number is John 3:16. The
price is free, the cost being paid by the
blood of the Lamb. It is a gift of God. We
received it through an inheritance alone
through grace. To God be all the glory
forever.
We are taking the straight and narrow
way, the only safe and true way. All
through the valley of the shadow of death
we travel without fear, accompanied by
John with the book of Revelation. Death
and hell shall not prevail against us nor
stop our journey until we have conquered.
We have part in the first resurrection.
Without Moses and the holy prophets we
can not go; they are right with us. Our
journey will not be complete until the chauffeur gets us to I Thess. 4:16.
When we hear the horn sounded—yea
more, the Trump of God—we shall depart
off the face of the earth like the Prophet
Elijah (II Kings 2:11) up in the clouds,
stopping at the final day of reckoning,
where our accounts will be settled, we get
our just rewards, and a right to the Tree
of Life, at the right hand of the majesty
on high, with God, the Lamp, and Moses
and all the redeemed, who are praising Him
forever. Rev. 4:8-11.
Friends, are you with us? If so, you
are safe. If not, then this message remains:
"Remember now thy Creator in the days
of thy youth" (Eccl. 12:1). "Seek ye first
the kingdom of God" (Matt. 6:33.) "Repent, and be baptized . . . and ye shall receive the gift of the Holy Ghost" (Acts 2:
38). You are then ready to start on the
trip with us.
Sel. by Alvah Wingert.

A STIRRING DREAM
(Continued from page 5.)
and manner. I wished to avoid him
but seemed rivited to the spot.
" 'Art thou come so far,' he said,
'and wilt thou lose thy labor? Put
off thine own garments and take the
white livery here.' He continued to
press me till I got weary and angry,
and said:
" 'I will not enter. I do not like
your livery and I am oppressed by
your whiteness.
"He sighed and was gone. Many
passed by me with looks of mingled
kindness and pity, and urged me to
follow on with them, and offered me
a hand up the stairs which led to
their mysterious change: but I rejected them and stood melancholy
and distressed.
"At length one bright young messenger came up to me, and entreated
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me to enter, with a voice and manner
I could not resist.
" 'Do not turn away,' he said,
'where canst thou go! Do not linger;
for why should thou weary thyself
for naught. Enter thou, and taste of
happiness. Do not all tribes and
colors enter into that hall ? Are they
not clothed and washed and comforted?'
"He gave me his hand and I entered along with him. Here I was
sprinkled with pure water, and a garment of pure white was put upon
me; and I knew not how I mounted
the stair-case with my happy guide.
"Oh, what a light burst upon me
when I reached the summit! mortal
words cannot describe it, nor mortal
fancy conceive it. Where are the
living sapphires, where are the glittering stars that are like the bright
radiance on which I stood? Where
are the forms or the looks of love
that breathed in the innumerable
company before me? I sank down,
overpowered and wretched. I crept
into a corner and tried to hide myself, for I felt that I had nothing in
unison with the blessed creatures of
such a place.
"As I gazed in speechless and trembling amazement, one who saw me
left the company and came where I
stood.
" 'Why,' he asked, 'art thou silent?
Come quickly and unite in the praise
of the Son.'
"I felt a sullen anger in my heart,
and I answered with a sharpness, 'I
will not join in your song for I know
not the strain.'
"He sighed and with a look of humiliating pity and surprise returned
to his place. About a minute after
another came and addressed me as
he had done; and with the same temper I answered him in the same
words. He seemed as if he could
have resigned his own dazzling
glory to have changed me. If heaven
knows anguish he seemed to feel it
but he left me and returned. What
could it be that put such a temper in
my heart? At length the Lord of
that glorious company of loving
hearts of light and beauty, saw me,
(Continued on page 16. )
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Messiah Orphanage,
Florin, Pa., Clarence Herr,
Steward, and Mrs. Clarence Herr, Matron.
Jabbok Orphanage, Thomas Okla.
Mt. Carmel Home, Morrison, 111., in charge of Sr.
Katie Bollinger, and John DeHaan and wife.

MARRIAGES
SHOALTS-SENTZ
On Thursday, July 21, 1927, at the home
of the bride's parents, Bro. and Sr. Jacob
Sentz there occurred the marriage of their
daughter Sister Ruth to Bro. Roy Shoalts,
son of Eld. and Sister L. Shoalts. Bishop
L. O. Musser officiated, assisted by the
groom's father. May God bless their future life.

OBITUARIES
CARBAUGH—Cyrus Carbaugh was born
near Chambersburg, Franklin Co., Pa.,
January 31, 1852, and lived there until
about six years ago when he and his daughter Ruth moved to Cleveland, Ohio.
On March 29, 1927, it pleased the Heavenly Father to take him home where he
had longed to again be with his wife who
had preceded him just eleven years and
two months. While crossing a street, a
passing motor truck struck him. He was
knockecTT;o~tlre-streetr receiving a bruised
skull, a broken leg, and bruises about the

Rural Missions

Orphanages

body. He was taken to the hospital where
he lived four hours, but did not regain consciousness.
A short service was held in Cleveland
and the body was taken to Chambersburg,
Pa., for burial. The service was held in
the United Brethren church where he was
a member for many years.
The now deceased was married to Emma
Martin, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. S. F.
Martin of Chambersburg and members of
the Brethren in Christ church. Mrs. Carbaugh was the sister of Mrs. Rev. D. B.
Martin of Dixon, 111., well known in the
Brethren in Christ Church.
He is survived by his daughter Ruth who
lived with him, and two sons Eber and
Emanuel all of Cleveland, O., also two sisters, Mrs. Elizabeth Wagner, Lurgan, Pa.,
and Emma Carbaugh, Chambersburg, Pa.
His other two sisters, Mary and Alice,
went to be with their Lord in the last three
years.
His beloved wife, Emma Carbaugh, met
her death in a very similar manner in January, 1916, while on the way to a Bible Conference at Grantham, a train struck the
auto in which she was riding taking her
life instantly.
He was in very good health and unus-
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Messiah Home, in charge of David H. and
Engle, 1175 Bailey St., Harrisburg, Pa.

Lottie

Names and Addresses
FOREIGN

MISSIONARIES

Africa
Bishop and Mrs. H. P. Steigerwald, Wanezi Mission
Private Bag, Filabusi, S. Rhodesia, S. Africa.
Elder and Mrs. John A. Climenhaga, Elder R. H.
Mann, and Miss Annie E. Winger, Matopo Mission,
Bulawayo, S. Rhodesia, S. Africa.
Eld. and Mrs. W. O. Winger, Eld. and Mrs. Henry B.
Brubaker, Mrs. Naomi Lady, Miss Sadie Book,
Mary E. Heisey, Anna R Engle, Mtshabezi Mission,
Private Bag, Bulawayo. S. Rhodesia, South Africa.
Elder and Mrs. J. L. Myers, Miss Martha M. Kauffman, and Miss Beulah Musser, Macha Mission,
Choma, N. Rhodesia, S. Africa.
Elder and Mrs. L. B. Steckley, Sikalongo Mission,
Choma, N. Rhodesia, S. Africa.

India
Sr. Ruth E. Byer, Sr. Ella Gayman, Sr. Katie Smith.
Saharsa, B. & N. Ry., India.
Elder and Mrs. George Paulus, Sr. Effie Rohrer,
Supaul, B. & N W. Ry., India.
Brethren in Christ Mission Rest Home, Gloven, No.
48 Aukland Road, Darjeeling, India.

Home on Furlough

Eld. and Sr. H. J. Frey, Upland, Calif.
A. D. M. and Nellie M. Dick, Lemoyne, Cumb Co.,
Pennsylvania.
Eld. and Sr. Myron Taylor, 1176 Bailey St., Harrisburg, Pa.
Sallie K. Doner, 117 Cherry St., Palmyra, Pa.
Anna Steckley, Gormley, Ont., c. o. Joseph Steckley.

Treasurers of the Different Boards
Executive Board—Amos Wolgemuth, Mt. Joy, Pa.
Foreign Mission Board—Graybill
Wolgemuth, Mt.
Joy, Pa.
D. W. Heise, Gormley, Ontario, Canadian Treasurer
Home Mission—Abner Martin, Elizabethtown, Pa.
Albert Reigle, Ridgeway, Ont., Canadian Treasurer.
Church Extension—Jacob
Ginder, Manheim, Pa.
Beneficiary and Poor—D. R. Eyster, Thorns*. Okla.
Publication Board—D. H. Wenger, Shippensburg, Pa.
Sunday School Board—Wm. Page, Detroit. Kansas.
Tract Committee—Chas. Engle, Sandusky, Mich., R. 4

ually active for a man of seventy-five years.
He is greatly missed by all the children,
especially by Ruth who has lived with
him and kept house for him since her
mother's death.

HAYNES — Martha Josephine Fernbaugh, daughter of Isaac and Arretta
Fernbaugh was born near Kewanna, Ind.,
June 29, 1865, departed this life July 5,
1927, at the hospital, Abilene, Kans.
Her father, mother and two sisters, Mrs.
Addie Myers and Hettie L. Fernbaugh (a
missionary to Moroco) preceded her in
death.
She is survived by her husband George
M. Haynes, the following children: Verl,
Stacy, Quinn, Ralph, Frank, Irene, Mrs.
Edith France, Mrs. Ethel Wenger, Mrs.
Arretta Easter and nineteen grandchildren.
She was converted at the age of eleven
and for over fifty years lived a consistent
Christian life. Thirty-six years ago she
united with the Brethren in Christ church
of Abilene, Kans., and remained a loyal
member.
She was a faithful, loving wife and
mother, always bearing her lot cheerfully
however hard.
During her last illness, she many times
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expressed her desire to lay aside earthly
cares and go to live with her Saviour or if
it was God's will to continue in this life.
Thus she faced death without fear and
with happy anticipation.
Funeral services were held July 8, 1927,
at the Abilene church conducted by Bish.
J. N. Engle assisted by Bish. M. G. Engle
and Rev. G. E. Whisler. .
She had chosen John 3:16 for her funeral
text, which showed her concern for others.
EYER—John Eyer, of Tulare, Calif.,
was born December 12, 1847; died July 28,
1927, aged 80 years, 6 months and 28 days.
Bro. Eyer was born in York Co., Canada,
near Toronto. In early life he moved to
eastern Kansas and later was united in
marriage to Sister Hannah Halderman a
native of Pennsylvania. His wife departed this life approximately six years prior to
his death. To this union were added five
children, four sons and one daughter. Three
children remain to mourn the loss of their
father. Marth Hartyel of Washington;
Samuel of Corcoran, Calif, and William of
Tulare, Calif., also two brothers and one
sister, Isaac Eyer of Upland, Calif., B. F.
Eyer of Kansas City, Mo., and Sr. I. G.
Halderman of Tulare. The other two sons
died in early life.
Funeral services were held Sunday, July
31, at 2:30 o'clock at Tulare. Burial in
the Tulare cemetery. I. H. Wagaman in
charge.
Scripture reading Ps. 90:1-12.
Text: "Man goeth to his long home."
Eccl 12:5.
GAYMAN—John H., born in Franklin
County, Pa., Sept. 15, 1856, died March 10,
1927^ at the Milledgeville hospital following a serious operation. He was married
to Malissa Zook, Dec. 4, 1883, to which
union was born one son who survives with
his wife and three grandchildren. He came
to Illinois when a young man. He became a
Christian about forty-two years ago and
was a member of the Sterling Church of
the Brethren at the time of his death.
Services at the son's home near Polo by
the writer assisted by Rev. Trump of the
River Brethren. Interment in the cemetery near Polo.—S. S. Blough, Sterling, 111.
PETERS—Frank E. Peters, late of
Deodate, Dauphin Co., Pa., passed to his
eternal reward on June 20, 1927, aged 62
years, and 29 days. He leaves to mourn
his departure, a sorrowing wife and one
daughter Mary at home. He was converted a number of years ago, and we trust
that our loss was his gain. Funeral service's and interment took place at Shenks.
Elders Henry K. Kreider and Jacob Hitz.
ENGLE—Sr. Charlotte B. Engle, wife of
David H. Engle, of the Messiah Home,
Harrisburg, Penna., passed away peacefully
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at the home of her daughter, Mrs. Frank
Zeamer, Columbia, Pa., on Thursday morning, July 14, 1927, aged 71 years, 8 months,
29 days. She leaves to mourn her departure, a sorrowing husband, one son John,
of Detroit, Mich., and one daughter Minnie,
wife of Frank Zeamer. She was converted
and united with the brethren many years
ago and remained faithful unto the end.
Bro. and Sr. Engle were wonderfully used
of the Lord for the past seven years as
steward and matron at the Messiah Home,
where her cheerful countenance and loving
ways will long linger in the hearts of those
to whom she ministered. Services were
conducted in the Messiah Home Chapel on
Sunday morning, July 17 and in the afternoon at Cross Roads Church and interment
in the adjoining cemetery, Bishops L. O.
Musser and H. K. Kreider officiating.
Texts: 116:15.
PLEASANT HILL. OHIO
The Lord hath done great things for us;
whereof we are glad. Psa. 126:3.
On July 17th our tent meeting began in
Pleasant Hill with Eld. J. R. Eyster of
California as the evangelist. Bro. Eyster
came filled with the Spirit and gave forth
soul-stirring and heart searching messages.
As a result conviction was on hearts and
quite a number found their way to the altar
to be reclaimed, saved or sanctified. It
seemed the Lord was especially dealing
with the children and young people, while
some older ones also received definite help.
We are truly glad and thankful to know
that our God still answers prayer. A
number were prayed for, for the healing
of their bodies during these services.
The tent meeting closed on Sunday evening July 31st with a number of seekers
at the altar.
May the Lord richly bless Bro. Eyster
as he leaves us is our prayer.
—Elizabeth Thuma, Cor.

Love for Jesus Christ expresses itself by loyalty to his standards. To
few of us comes the chance to do one
big thing for his sake, but we can all
prove the measure of our love by the
lives we live day by day with other
folks. Lives of glowing love and glad
sacrifice in the little details of ordinary work and play together are
the truest proof of our love for the
Great Friend.—Alice Brown.
To suffer and be silent, that is a
divine art. There is weakness in the
excessive craving for sympathy. You
think that you are having a harder
time than your neighbor, from whose
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lips no complaint ever escapes; but,
if you knew what his lot is, you might
deem yourself fortunate in comparison with him.—Sel.
Because we are not sure of our own
wisdom is no reason why we should
fear to bring our requests freely to
God. We may mistake a stone for
bread, but we can be quite sure that
he who knows the difference will not
give it because of our ignorant asking.
To do the right thing, at the right
time, in the right way; to do some
things better than they were ever
done before; to eliminate errors; to
know both sides of the question; to
be courteous; to be an example; to
work for the love of the work; to anticipate requirements; to develop resources; to recognize no impediments; to master circumstances; to
act from reason rather than rule; to
be satisfied with nothing short of
perfection.—John G. Shedd.
A CREED.
Do not keep the alabaster boxes of
your love and tenderness sealed up
until your friends are dead. Fill
their lives with sweetness; speak approving, cheering words while their
ears can hear them and their hearts
can be thrilled and made happier.
The kind things you meant to say
when they are gone, say before they
go; the flowers you meant to send
to their coffins, send to brighten and
sweeten their homes before they
leave them. If my friends have any
alabaster boxes laid away full of fragrant perfume of sympathy and affection which they intend to break
over my body, I would rather they
would bring them out in my weary
and troubled hours, and open them
that I may be refreshed and cheered while I need them. I would rather
have a plain coffin without a flower,
a funeral without an eulogy, than a
life without sweetness and love.
Post-mortem kindness does not cheer
the burdened spirit. Flowers on
the coffin cast no fragrance backward over the weary way.—Selected.
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Edited by H. Frances Davidson, Grantham, Pa.

OUR RETURN TO AFRICA BY
WAY OF EUROPE AND THE
HOLY LAND.
By H. J. Frey
Before leaving America, so many
requested that we give a report of
our trip thru the columns of the Visitor, that we gladly respond to these
requests; but realizing that our
Church paper is small, I do not wish
to take too much of the space from
more important articles, and therefore our report will be abbreviated.
We left America by S. S. Leviathan, July 2nd, arriving in Cherbourg, France, six days later. On
the Atlantic, we travelled third class
tourist, which class during the last
three years has become very popular
with college students and teachers
going abroad for the summer. The
cost by tourist class is only about a
hundred dollars to England, whereas
second class would be about fifty dollars more. In our class we had about
nine hundred passengers, over half
of which I think were students and
teachers. We had among our number college students and college professors, doctors of medicine, doctors
of divinity, ministers, missionaries,
and a catholic priest. I suppose that
over three hundred of our number
were members of organized tours going abroad for the summer. I can
heartily recommend this class to our
missionaries who come out in future.
We spent only a short time in the
gay city of Paris, but visited the Effeil Tower, the tomb of Napoleon, the
celebrated museum of the Louvre,
supposed to be the finest in the world,
and the celebrated Church of Notre
Dame. The last-named above was
the most interesting to us. It is
said that its hundreds of gothic arches are the finest in the world. At the
back of the Church is a statue of the
mother of Jesus, and around this
statue are places for candlesticks.

The devoted worshippers would buy
their candle, light it, and place it at
its place provided for it, drop their
offering into the slot, kneel for a moment in prayer, and go on their way.
It would seem to be a beautiful
thought to have a lighted candle
burning about the virgin, but these
candles usually burned only for a
short time and were blown out by the
wind. The lesson that came to me
was that I might indeed let my light
shine before the world. The service
as a whole was impressive, but savored too much of idolatry to satisfy
me.
Leaving Paris, we came on to Naples, Italy, where we were to take our
next boat, stopping a day at the historical city of Rome. Traveling in a
strange country, among a people of a
strange language was a new experience to us. It caused us no little inconvenience, and sometimes expense;
neither were the experiences always
pleasant. But thus far we have come
thru alright; and as we look back
over our experiences we are able to
smile over them all. Our meager
knowledge of German and also of
Spanish helped us out quite frequently ; and of course every people knows
the language of pantomine..
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the Christians of the second century
buried their dead, and where they
met to worship when it was not safe
to worship in public. I say, when
visiting these places which we had
read about from childhood and wished to see, but had never hoped to see,
thrill after thrill when thru our being. Nor must we forget the great
Roman Colosseum, the scene of the
bloody gladiatorial fights, where there
were combats not only between men
and men, but also between man and
beasts, and many Christian martyrs
faced "the lion's gory mane." And
not far from the Colosseum was the
Roman Forum, which was the center of the civil and political life of
ancient Rome. It was the Roman
Club house. It was in this very
Forum, just in front of the temple
to Julius Caesar, that Mark Anthony
showed the infuriated Romans the
dead body of Caesar; and it was from
its rostra that he delivered his wonderful funeral oration for Caesar, so
wonderfully dramatized by Shakespeare. The Forum today is in ruins;
but to the student of history it still
speaks. Not the least of interest to
us was the Appian Way over which
we traveled on our way to the Catacombs. This was the principal road
from the sea to Rome, and is doubtless the road by which the Apostle
Paul came to Rome shortly after his
shipwreck. Allusion to this is found
in Acts 28:15, where the historian
speaks of Appii Forum.

It was our privilege too, to visit
I am unable to express the feelings
that possessed my soul as I visited the Scala Sants (Holy Stair). In this
the city of Rome, the scene of so building are five stairways, the cenmany happenings and battles and ter of which is the holy one, made of
crises when history was in making. marble, and according to the legend
This the city of the Caesars, of the was the stair Christ descended from
cruel Nero, of Constantine; this the Pilate's judgment hall. It was brot
capital of the Holy Roman Empire, to Rome, and is now regarded as
when Rome was mistress of the sacred. This is the stair that pilworld, this the center of the Roman grims climb only on their knees. The
and Catholic religion and the home pope has made a decree that whoof the pope; this the place of the ever climbs this stair on his knees,
largest church in the world, St. Pet- thinking reverently of the sufferings
ter's, where the foot of the apostle's of Christ all the time, will receive inimage is being kissed away by the dulgence for a certain number of
devoted devotees, and where the fa- years, I think it is nine. The half
mous council was held, proclaiming hour we were there some were climbthe infallibility of the pope; this the ing all the while. It is certainly good
city of celebrated catacombs, where to meditate on the sufferings of

1
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Christ, but does a certain place have
power to be efficacious for the taking away of sin? Is this not superstition pure and simple? Is African
superstition much worse?
Our stay in Rome seemed all too
short, but we indeed feel grateful for
the privilege of seeing at least a few
of these historic scenes.
May God bless you all, and we crave
an interest in your prayers continually, that God might guide our steps,
and bring us safely to our journey's
end.
Very sincerely,
H. J. Frey.
PRIDE
Pride ranks among the greatest
evils of the ages, yet it is scarcely
opposed. It is nursed by the world
and fed, carressed, defended by the
professed church of Jesus Christ. It
is a more dangerous foe than liquor
ever was. This is true because of its
nature. Liquor is a foul demon,
somber and loathsome; but pride is
a demon transformed into an angel
of light. Liquor appeals to the low
nature while pride appeals to the
higher. But pride is as surely to be
reckoned with as liquor. Pride is as
frequently, as definitely, and as
strongly denounced in God's Book as
any other evil which it points out.
Drunkenness never made individuals
more disgusting than pride has made
them. Drunkenness never squandered more money than pride has
squandered. It never made anyone
more disgraceful than pride has made
them. It never kept more men down
on the grindstone of sacrifice and
hard work than pride has. It never
mortgaged more homes than pride
has. It has destroyed the humility
and spirituality of almost every spiritual movement ever launched, and
the exceeding few who have not been
affected to this degree, are rapidly
being sapped by it. It has kept more
people out of heaven than drunkenness : for more have been proud than
have been drunk, and the Bible says
that God knows the proud afar off
and hates a proud look.
Pride is as silly as a monkey; as
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weeks that God would meet us and
He answered prayer. True some
whom we once saw were not here, but
those who were here were blessed.
Lupata and Munyeme gave such good
messages also Apuleni. The last
seemed quite broken up and humble
in spirit. Seven were baptized and
two received back into fellowship.
Joni's mother, the old leper woman
from Maliko, was one who was baptized. Jamu, Bwendo and Johanasi
are still standing outside. Jamu is
hard, Bwendo seems tender but does
not yield, Johanasi is still trying to
find a second wife, but has been refused everywhere. The people say it
is because he lifts himself up, but we
think it is the hand of God. These
things are hard, but then we must
not look at the hard things; every
cloud has a silver lining.
"The next two weeks the teachers
are coming in for school. They seemed quite pleased with this plan. I
hope it keeps them encouraged to go
on in the Lord's work.
"We are anxiously looking forward
to
new recruits coming out. As yet
FOREIGN MISSIONARY DEPT.
it
does
not look very hopeful. We
NOTES FROM PRIVATE LETTERS
wonder why, but God knows all, so
Sister Climenhaga from Matopo we must leave it with Him. I am
Mission writes: "We returned from glad He has called me and His presIndia five weeks ago. Immediately ence is so sweet. I am also glad for
upon our arrival we got into the har- the good health He has given, I do
ness of mission duties and then ev- praise Him, My desire and aim is to
ery day seemed brimful of work. You be found faithful.
"I have quite a bad patient here at
understand the busy life of a Mispresent;
another gunshot case. The
sionary and .ours is quite the usual
man
was
hunting and accidentally
life with only three workers here to
shot
his
foot.
The bullet entered
carry on. But nevertheless we are
happy to do all we can for God and just above the ankle and came out at
the sole of his foot. He has had
Africa's lost.
"We had a most enjoyable trip to quite a number of hemorrrages which
India. My husband and I both feel have made him weak. I hardly
that we shall never be able to express know just how it will go. I wanted
in words how much good the trip has him to go to the hospital, but they
done us. But we did feel happy to are afraid they will take his foot off.
get back home again and be reunited Poor man, it may come off yet. I am
to our children and again enter the doing all I can for him."
work to which God has brought us."
cunning as a fox; as deceptive as tuberculosis; as extravagant as a cyclone; as cruel as a savage; as remorseless as a hyena; as restless as
a tiger, and more destructive than
war. It is the chief element in race
suicide; it hampers the vital organs
so that suffering, disability, or death
follows. It violates the laws of
health, so that as a result, multiplied
thousands die annually.
Pride—thou foe of God; thou distroyer of soul and body; thou enemy
of all righteousness; thou seducer and
stray from hell; thou child of the
devil, full of subtility, mischief and
wickedness, I hate you! I hate vehemently! ! I hate you with vengence! ! ! And I'll fight you in the
open with any weapon I can use as
long as I have breath. I have no
countenance for anything that resembles you. I have been a lifelong
Prohibitionist, and have fought liquor with ballot, tongue and pen; but
I never hated liquor as I hate you.
—W. B. Stevens.

Sister Martha Kauffman from Macha Mission writes among other
things: "A week ago we had our lovefeast here. We had a gracious outpouring of God's Spirit for which we
praise Him. We had been praying for

Bro. David Moyo writes: "Jim was
here at the meeting. We were glad
to see him that he has returned to
the Lord. Let us remember him in
prayer that he may be established
and return with his whole heart. He
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said, 'Tell Nkosizana that her child
has returned to the Lord.'
"Yes we hope that others will return also. Let us pray for them in
faith and look beyond. Muguwe
wants to return to Jesus, but his way
is hedged up by a woman whom he
married (a second wife.) These
things are very hard."
Bro. Chibilika who has lately given himself to the work of the Lord
writes: "Remember me in your prayers because I am entering 1;he work
of the Lord at Kabwe Village. And
I want to do the work faithfully."
The above give us some of the
problems to be met with. The Jim
mentioned in David's letter was one
of the first converts at Macha, but
he was overcome with temptation,
and we rejoice to learn that God has
answered prayer.
Remember all
these requests.
MTSHABEZI MISSION
P. B. Bulawayo, Rho.
June 8, 1927
Dear readers of the Visitor:
Greeting in the precious name of
Jesus. Yes, it is Jesus, the One who
has loved us and bought us with His
own precious blood. Yes, it is Jesus this dark world needs; and I do
praise God because Jesus is here and
is .working in the hearts of the African.
We do enjoy getting out among the
people and letting them realize that
we are concerned about them enough
to come to see them. A few weeks
ago as Bro. Winger was planning to
go to Mayezane School, I had such a
longing to go, but felt physically I
was not able to do so. For many
months I suffered much if I rode in
our spring wagon and also my system was in such a condition that I
could eat very little, but God wonderfully helped me through this time.
But as I realized my condition, I felt
that it was almost more than I had
strength for. I put a test before God
and felt that it was His will for me
to go. Several days before the time
of starting Bro. Winger laid hands
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on me and again asked God to heal
me. Friday morning came and I
still felt unable for the trip, but again
we looked to the Lord and felt it was
best for me to go. So we began preparing to leave Saturday about midday.
In addition to Bro. Winger and myself, there were to be in the company the driver, a native girl, and
eight white children, including two
of Bro. Myer's children and one of
Bro. Climenhaga's who are here in
school. What would it mean for so
many to go? It meant bedding for
the night, food for three meals, and
a little extra clothing; for after being around the campfire cooking,
one's clothing is not always too clean
to go to services. A little after midday the wagon, or cart,—as we call
it here—was loaded, and those who
were going began to get in. This in
itself was quite exciting, as it looked
as if there was not room for all. But
by some sitting on others' laps and
some sitting on a roll of blankets, all
managed to be apparently in the wagon, twelve in all.
Those who remained at home could
describe the appearance of the load
better than those who were a part of
it. The children did not object to being crowded, but were happy to be
going away again. They do not get
away from the Mission very often,
and such a trip is quite a treat for
them.
The day ivas pleasant and the trip
enjoyable. We arrived at Mayezane
at nearly sundown, and found things
swept and clean; There was one little
hut which had been put up for the
Missionaries. A large tin of water
and a pile of wood were there for our
use. The first task was to unload the
cart. Of course the children were
the first to come off, then food, boxes,
kettles, and blankets were removed.
Dinner, or supper—as you say at
home—was soon on the fire. Bro.
Winger and two natives went out
with the gun hoping to see and shoot
some game, but after dark they returned empty-handed. We then had
our evening meal.
After supper we spread out a large
canvas under the open heavens, and
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on this we arranged the blankets. It
was somewhat similar to a love-feast
at home when we used to sleep up
stairs at the church, except that we
had no straw to put down first. On
one side there were five boys then
father and mother and next three little girls. All were tired and glad
for the chance to lie down. About
two o'clock in the morning it began
to drizzle so fast that we were obliged to get under shelter, but where
should we go. The hut was so small,
and how should we move our beds?
After considering the situation, we
took the small children and placed
them in a corner of the hut until we
rolled up the big bed and pulled it
into the hut; and by placing it diagonally, we all managed to find room.
Even though crowded we slept until
morning, notwithstanding a little
rain did come through the roof.
In the evening a number of people from the nearby villages came to
welcome us. In the morning a number of others came among whom was
Matshuba's old mother.- She came into the hut, sat down, and there we
had such a nice time talking of the
goodness of God. She told how happy she has been since Matshuba has
returned to God. His wife also told
how God has blessed their gardens
since he repented. Truly, there has
been a difference in that home since
his return to God. The people
brought us citron, cooked corn, and
sugar cane.
At church time a wheelbarrow
passed our camp with a large easy
chair which was being taken to the
church for the writer to sit on in services; mats were also put down for
the children. The Sunday School was
conducted by Masekwa. one of our
oldest members. There was a good
spirit in the preaching service and
a fair sized congregation. The school
at this place is taught by Sibonani, a
former mission . girl. The interest
seems to be good.
Another thing worthy of mention
is that they are putting up a new
brick church. Masikwa and Mawogelana are building it and giving their
time. It looks very nice as far as
they have gone, the walls being about
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even with the tops of the windows.
Mawogelana needs your prayers.
He is one of our best educated natives, and we were hoping that he
would be a help in the work, but Satan entrapped him, and he wandered away from God. We spoke to him
about returning to God. He said he
desired to, but there was one hard
thing in his way, some sin. He needs
your prayers, and may you kindly remember him. God is able.
Sunday evening we again packed
our load on the cart, said "Good-bye"
to the people, got on the cart and
turned our faces homeward with joy
in eur hearts to know God had
wrought a change in the hearts of
many at that place.
Another truth we began to realize
on the trip was that God had touched my body and healed me. We do
praise Him, all glory belongs to Jesus. Now I can ride in the cart without any distress and can enjoy my
food. God is good, oh to trust Him
more.
Pray for the work, pray for us.
Yours for souls,
Abbie B. Winger.
GLEANINGS FROM INDIA
Prom a certain volume written by
a missionary we read the following
inspiring lines—we hope that the
stirring appeal of these lines may inspire some heart anew with missionary zeal;
"Dying, yes, dying in thousands, a
heedless dispairing death;
Can we not hear them crying, pleading with bated breath?
Will no one come over and give us
the light;
Must we perish in darkness, darker
than night?"
"Dying in cruel bondage, with none
to set them free,
Though the chains of ignorance and
sin are galling so bitterly.
The Saviour has freed us all we
know,
Yet no man careth to tell them so."
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"Dying! Ah, it is easy, unheeding the
Master's call,
To sit with folded hands and sing,
'Oh, crown His Lord of all!'
That shall sparkle some day in his
crown complete?"
The missionary continues to write,
"All power is given unto me, go ye
into all the world and preach the Gospel," thus saith the Lord. Will you
send that ray of light? Will you
help to pierce that terrible darkness ?
You have said you are crucified with
Christ. Are you paying the price of
that crucifixion? or have you neglected to sanctify your wealth, your
all, to the One who did not neglect
to purchase your salvation even at
the enormous cost of His precious
life?"
"The world is dark, but you are called
to brighten
Some little corner, some secluded
glen.
Somewhere a burden rests that you
may lighten,
And thus reflect the Master's love
for men."
For the past short while the words
are on all lips, "The rains have
broken." Few of the people at home
who enjoy refreshing showers at intervals throughout the summer
months can realize what it means to
India, with its hot day showerless
season, to see the rainy season once
more. What a transformation is
wrought! The brown dry grass becomes at once green and beautiful;
fields of newly transplanted rice begin to appear; and even the people
themselves respond gratefully to the
change. We have had two or three
heavy down-pours interspersed with
spells of most enervating steamy
heat or distracting winds. But considering all we can thank God for a
very good season so far.
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is a little shop where groceries used
to be sold just across the road from
the Mission compound which is completely deserted. The man of the
house died of cholera and the family
found it necessary to desert the place
and seek employment elsewhere. We
have that empty deserted little home
right here at our very door to remind
us how near we were to danger and
death, and yet the Lord saw fit to
keep the plague off our own compound. It was as if one dread plague
were not enough and right after the
cholera, small pox also broke out in
the village about one mile from here
causing one death, to our knowledge.

The Mission schools have opened
but the enemy is busy. We need your
prayers in behalf of the school work
in particular. The enemy does not
want all these Hindu and Mohammedan boys to be taught the Bible daily
while they are young and able to
grasp the truth. Already too many
boys have been influenced for Christianity in the Mission School, and for
this reason the devil is beginning to
put up a fight. Among the teachers
he has caused a spirit of unrest and
also he has used some of the more
influential non-Christians to set on
foot a school of their own to run in
opposition to the Mission school at
Saharsa. We feel that it simply
means for us to hold still and pray;
for when the devil is the most keenly
stirred, God can accomplish the most.
But we want you to help us pray.

Reports are encouraging concerning the work at Madhipura. An Indian preacher, wife and family are
now stationed there. The man and
his wife go out together in the villages, and while he preaches to the
men outside, she goes in and brings
the message of Jesus to the women.
They say that the people welcome
We owe much praise and thanks- them and listen well to their mesgiving to our great God for His pro- sage. God speed the day when there
tection during the cholera epidemic shall be a number there who will be
which swept the vicinity of Saharsa willing to step out and leave all to
during the recent hot season. There follow Jesus.
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There are also several preachers
and Bible women at work both at Supaul and Saharsa. Many are the reports they might be able to give us
of their experiences in upholding the
Word of truth to their own people.
Some of these might sound encouraging enough, but they meet with many
discouraging experiences as well and
need our prayers and yours.
Few of us can realize what it means
to the people of India to become
Christians. Only this morning after the usual morning prayer meeting one Christian widow said, "Are
we nothing at all? The Hindus say
that we Christians are nothing, outcastes and not worth looking at but
is it true?" The missionary said to
her, "Is Jesus, the one whom you
serve and for whose sake you left all;
'just nothing;' an outcaste? Oh, no,
He is King of Heaven and earth and
if you are his true follower you have
only to rejoice when they persecute
you, and say all manner of evil
against you falsely." There were a
number of the Christian women listening and all went to their homes
with happy smiles. I wonder how
many of us could do the same if we
were forever severed from our own
people and those whom we hold most
dear, not ever being able to as much
as eat with our dearest earthly
friends! "Great will be their reward in Heaven."
Roof repairing has been the order
of the day at both stations. Most of
our outbuildings have tile roofs, and
during the hot season numerous mischievous crows upturned them causing them to fall to the ground and
break. A number of them get destroyed in this way and heavy winds
and storms do away with others necessitating a relaying of the tile almost every year.
On the fifteenth of this month Srs.
Roher and Byer returned to their respective stations on the plains after
a refreshing rest in Darjeeling.
"Gloven Rest Home" is now in the
hands of Sr. Paulus. The home will
not be full to capacity during the
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rains as is the case during the hot
season, but still there were a number
who had planned to stay there. Sr.
Gayman who has been on the plains
through the hot season expects to
spend a short time in Darjeeling in
the near future.
June 22,1927
RE

India Correspondent.

AFRICAN SCHOOL

Greetings to all who love our Lord
Jesus in sincerity:
"Though the wheels of God grind
slowly,
Yet they grind exceeding small."
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ing but glad to go alone and assist in
the work wherever I could, but
again expediency of such a move is
questioned; so I accept His Permissive Will to remain at home and pray
that His Positive Will may be carried
out by younger workers responding
to the call to go forth. Who will
answer, "Here am I, send me?"
Still praying that we all may get
a larger vision of the needs of the
world I stand loyal to our Lord's last
commission: "Go ye."
S. B. Stoner.
The foregoing statement is a sore
disappointment to the Foreign Mission Board, and as well to our African Missionaries; however, because
of these circumstances, we again appeal to all interested, to pray earnestly that God may work upon the
heart of some one who will volunteer.
Are there no hearts tendered, by
the burning need of the missionaries
children ? Do only the children of the
home land need Bible instruction, and
a good Christian education? Are
these families, of whom father, and
mother, responded to the highest call
of Christian service, not justified in
asking help for the education of their
children? Should not these children
have the right to at least stand on
an equality with those in our home
orphanages ?
Who will respond to the call of
this noble work, write to the secretary of the Foreign Mission Board
at once.
The funds contributed for this
purpose will not be used for any other
this Conference year.
Foreign Mission Board.

You know that for many years I
have had a special concern for the
work of our Church in South Africa,
and since I visited that field in 1921
and saw the needs so pressing, I have
offered myself to go as a helper. I
have never felt called to special missionary or personal work but there
is much need for helpers too, who will
relieve the missionaries so that they
can devote their time more wholly to
evangelistic work.
One of the big things confronting
the parents has been the education
of their children. And through a
series of steps which can be traced
by reading the General Conference
minutes, it was decided a year ago in
June that my wife, our daughter
Mary, and myself should go to Africa
to open an elementary school as soon
as $5,000.00 has been collected and
we could arrange to leave home.
But it is the way of circumstances
to unfold slowly; things over which
we have no control may arise to alter
our plans which we had felt were the
will of God. This year it was felt
For the language of Christianity
that my wife was needed in the home, is the one language that never
so Mary and I would go alone. And changes. It gets a new translation
now it seems that again I cannot pur- now and then, but it is always insue the course which would mean formed with the same spirit, the same
help to the work. Mary feels that spirit, the same lofty pilgrim-phrasas the time comes near and condi- es and prayer-sounding verbs.—Corra
tions must be met face to face, she Harris.
has a prior obligation to her mother
and the home which does not leave
He that blows the coals in a quarrel
her free to go to Africa.
he has nothing to do with, has no
And because of the pressing need right to complain if the sparks fly in
of workers, I would not only be will- his face.—Franklin.
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chew thereof and some it made sick
and others to vomit most filthily and
South Africa to date, August 4, 1927
Doubter—"I don't believe in sanc- it further came to pass that those
who chewed it became weak and untification."
Total amount advanced to S. G.
manly and said we are enslaved and
Believer—"This
is
the
will
of
God,
Engle, former treas
$1,685.37
Royersford, Pa., Cong
39.16 even your sanctification." I Thess. cannot cease from chewing it and
Bethany S. S., Thomas, Okla
106.29 4:3.
the mouth of all that were enslaved
Herman Frey, Harrisburg, Pa
10.00
Doubter—"Well, I don't believe became foul and they were seized
Valley Chapel Cong., Ohio
27.00
with a violent spitting and they did
anyone can be saved from all sin."
Believer— "The blood of Jesus spit even in the ladies' parlors and
Total amount rec'd by solicitor....$l,867.82
Christ
his Son cleanseth us from all in the house of the Lord, and the
S. B. Stoner
saints of the most high were greatly
sin." I John 1:7.
Doubter—"I know it is impossible plagued thereby, and in the course of
REPORT OF FOREIGN MISSION TREAS.
time it came also to pass that others
for anyone to be holy."
Balance June 1, 1927
$4524.53
Believer —"Without holiness no snuffed it and they were taken sudA Sister, Mt. Joy, Pa
10.00 man shall see the Lord." Heb. 12:14. denly with fits and they did sneeze
Mary A. Stoner, Dillsburg, Pa
25.00
Doubter—"Oh, well, it is useless with a great and mighty sneeze insoMrs. D. B. Winger, Fairland, Pa
5.00
for
you to be prating to me about much that their eyes were filled with
Mechanicsburg S. S., Pa
20.40
tears and they did look exceedingly
your
uttermost salvation/'
Fairland Cong., Pa
35.00
Believer—"He is able also to save silly and others cunningly wrought
Manor and Pequea Dist., Pa
275.43
Manor & Pequea Dist., Pa. (India)
20.00 them to the uttermost that come un- the leaves into rolls and did set fire
Red Star S. S., Leedey, Okla
23.43 to God by him." Heb. 7:25.
to one end thereof and did such veCarland S. S., Carland, Mich
26.00
Doubter—"I don't believe God re- hemently at the other end thereof
Sr. Elener Mapes and Winger Family, Tulsa, Cal
35.00 quires or expects his poor weak crea- and did look very grave and calf-like
A. S. Lehman, Orlando, Fla
12.00 tures to be sanctified in this world." and the smoke of their torment asArthur Heise, Hamlin, Kans
50.00
Believer—"Wherefore, Jesus also, cended up like a fog.
Sr. Susan Engle, Abilene, Kans
5.00 that he might sanctify the people
And the cultivation thereof beAbilene Cong., Kans
89.20
with
his
own
blood
suffered
without
came
great and mighty business in
Adda Engle, Kans
10.00
the
gate."
Heb.
13:12.
the
earth
and the merchant waxed
Rose Bank Cong., Kans
12.44
A Sister, Clay Co., Kans
10.00
Doubter—"Well, I know I am a rich by the commerce thereof, and it
Belle Spring Cong., Kans
9.56 Christian. I sin every day and ex- came to pass that the professed
J. C. Franklin and wife, Jamessaints of the Most High defiled thempect to as long as I live."
town, Ohio
25.00
selves there with even the poor who
Believer—"He
that
committeth
sin
Dayton Dist., Ohio
41.74
could not buy bread nor books, nor
Union Grove, New Paris, Ind.
62.83 is of the devil." I John 3:8.
Conference Cash
782.77
Doubter—"Oh, I know there is no shoes for their little ones spent their
Cheapside Cong., Wainfleet Dist,
use trying to reason with you. You money for it and the Lord was
Ont
'.
26.00 can't answer me and you just stand greatly displeased therewith, for the
Rainham Cong., Wainfleet Dist.,
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on your farms to help defile God's
"Love, ineffffable, unutterable love, to light it, for the glory of God did
temple and help ruin souls.
beamed upon me, as though it would lighten it, and the Lamb is the light
There are no spittunes and smok- have melted a heart of stone, but I thereof.' All who enter there must
er coaches and either would you find melted not. I gazed an instant than put off their own garments, that is,
their own righteousness, and must
place in Heaven to raise and hang up I said:
to dry.
" 'I will not join the song, for I be clothed with linen clean and white,
even in the righteousness of the
One is your master even Christ.
know not the strain.'
For without holiness no one shall
"Creation would have fled at the saints, and their righteousness is of
see God.
change in His countenance! His Me, saith the Lord. Those that walk
St. John 8 Chap 31st verse. Then glance was lightning, and his voice in the light of it are those that have
come out of great tribulation, and
said Jesus to those Jews which be- thunder. He said:
washed their robes in the blood of
lieved on him if ye continue in my
"'Then what doest thou here?"
the Lamb. Oh, dear sister, you
word then are ye my disciples in"The floor beneath me opened, the know something of the way, do lisdeed. And ye shall know the truth
earth
quaked and I sank into con- ten to the faithful warning, join us
and the truth shall make you free.
suming
fire. With a fright I awoke." and walk in the path that leads to
Printed by request of Ira 0. KaThere was silence for a time, for the heavenly city." Anna's brow
node, Florin, Pa.
the sisters were struck with awe, again darkened and she answered:
"I will do as I please; I do not inThe story is told of an evangelist they considered the dream—the imtend you to preach to me."
who was burdened for the soul of an pression it had made.
She continued in this state till the
utterly godless blacksmith—a hard"Anna" said they, "we cannot wish
swearer, hard-hitter, hard-drinker, you to forget this dream. We surely end of the week, and was found in
who feared neither God, man nor believe it to be from God. Your de- her room, a corpse. No one knew the
devil. At last the burden grew in- scription of the holy city is much the cause of her death. She died withtolerable and he went to his smithy. same as we find in the Bible, 'the city out disease and without change.
—Selected by A. B. Wingert.
He stood before him dumbfounded, hath no need of the sun nor the moon
he could not say a word. If he had
prepared anything it was all gone.
And then a strange thing happened,
for the tears rained down his cheeks
and he sobbed like a child; and he
said, "0 man, you're like a great
weight on me, and I can't bear you.
I can't sleep at nights for praying for
HOLMAN EDITION
you. God bless you, God save you!"
And he stumbled from that smithy
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feeling he had disgraced God, and
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made a fool of himself. But he had
THIN and LIGHT WEIGHT
spoken to' the man's heart; such lanSize of bookj 6x9 inches x1)4 m thickness
guage he could understand. No one
Weighs only 34 ounces
had cared for his soul, but here was
Printed from Large Clear Pica Type, with Marginal
a man to whom he really mattered.
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and came where I stood. I thrilled in
every pulse with awe. I felt my
blood curdle, and my flesh upon me
tremble, but my heart grew hardened, and my voice was bold. He
spoke, and deep toned music seemed
to drop from his lips.
" 'Why sittest thou so still, when nil
around thee are glad? Come join in
the song for I have triumphed! Come
join in the song for now my people
reign.'

vantages of a Family Bible in a compact size that can
be easily handled, with Record for Births, Marriages
and Deaths. The best Bible obtainable for^ old folks
who need extra large clear print and a light-weight book
Specimen of TyPe.

A

ND it came to pass, that when
Isaac was old, and °his eyes
were dim, so that he could not see, he

Including a carefuny Systematized Table for Daily
Devotional Bible Reading arranged > on three different
methods, by following either of which the Bible may
be read through in a year.
2 0 2 2 . . F r e n c h Seal G e n u i n e Leather, flexible, divinity circuit, overlapping covers, linen lining and fly leaves, headbands and marker, red
under gold edges, gold titles
Postpaid

Ton per cent discount brings the price of this Bible to

«*»** PVP*
Hk*\
/ S
tfrv*4 V

$5.17

